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the Mediterranean earth from which sprang all that is good
in the world.
§
Up on a hatchway in the sun on the deck sit, hand-in-hand,
two old people who have been expelled after forty years
from the country we have left . . . and where they have
left every soul of their kin and every soul that they know
in the world. . . . They sit there, puzzled, silent, blinking
their eyes a little in the whiteness of the sunlight. The
howling boys rush all round them, barge into them now and
then, stumble yelling over their poor old feet. ... It is
quite illegal, their expulsion. But some body of officials has
arrived at the conclusion that the expulsion of such people
will save the country and they have had no one speak for
them. They are so old and so cleaned that their skin has a
slight lavender tinge, and they have lived so long together
that it is as if they had become one person . . . sitting
hand in hand, close together . . . like the things called
lovebirds, an emblem of complete, faithful marital felicity.
. . . Such objects are rather rare in the world . . . and
rather pretty . . , and very educational.
They are expelled whilst the howling boys will be wel-
comed back after they have sung their hymn of adoration
to the dictator ... to perpetuate a strain of murderers
and degenerates. . . . That, at least, is what I am told
they will do ... by a school-teacher who has some of
them in his class in New York. It is lamentable the tales
that he tells of his proletariat pupils.
I am not criticizing in particular the country we have
left. The whole world is doing the same sort of thing all the
time. . . . Expelling its images of virtue and breeding
such proletariat children. . . . Even England, which is
the only country in the world with a population of any
political intelligence, will, at the dictate of some swine
of a permanent official, let into her shores and admit
eventually to her citizenship any thief, sodomite, gangster,
or criminal lunatic who has a thousand pounds in his pocket
—that is the regulation—and send back home to be murdered

